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Merry Christmas Guns N Roses 


Author's Notes: 
Im sorry this is late | know but | got it submitted literally at midnight last night so it was still Christmas. 


Hope you guys enjoy it regardless. :D 


Um..you\'ll meet Erin and Annica later in ASC. ~; 


"And then Santa leaves presents under the tree," Erin Everly explained to two and a half year old Axi Rose, 
son of Axl Rose. Yes, the Axl Rose. Singer of Guns N Roses. "But you have to be asleep or he won't show up." 


The little redhead toddler gasped softly. His limited speech was aggravating for him but like many people the 


toddler was better at facial expressions. 


"Daddy?" Axi asked. Though Axl was in the room finishing up a song asking for Daddy was Axi's way of asking 


questions. The singer craned his head over to his son. 


"You wanted to ask something?" He asked pleasantly. Axi nodded. 
"Satee?" Axl didn't speak toddler talk but he understood what his son wanted to know about. 


"Is basically what Mommy said," Axl said, referring Erin to Mommy. He had plans to propose to her but she 
was unaware of it. They dated for a while now so it wouldn't be awkward for Axl to propose to her. He had a 
feeling itd make them both happy. "You have to be asleep or otherwise he won't show up," He said with a wink 
to Erin, who giggled. Naturally the wink was lost on little Axi. 


"Sweep!" The little boy cooed. Axl and Erin laughed. 


"It is your bedtime anyway," Erin said, gently picking up the yawning boy. She went into the closet that was big 
enough for Axi and the rest of the Mini Gunners to sleep it. It wasn't child neglect- the Gunners were looking 
into either one large house or five individual houses. Besides, the closet was all cleaned up, full of toys, and five 
sleeping pallets for the boys. The closet was located in the Master Bedroom of the hotel so if there was a 
problem Axl or Erin could easily check on the tots. Buying cribs would have been a waste and a hassle anyway. 


The four Mini Gunners were awake and laughing, hitting each other with the luxurious hotel pillows the 
Gunners had agreed to give up for the boys. Izzy wished somebody told them being a parent was difficult and 
demanded many sacrifices. Unlike the others though he had Treader and as unhealthy as it might be he used 
the loyal young dog as a pillow because if a kid can do it then hell so could he. 

"Boys, boys," Erin scolded gently. Annica had told them that even though scolding was important so they could 
learn it needed to be done in a gentle manner. "Knock it off now," The boys all looked up. Grins split their 
mischievous faces as they realized their diaper wearing leader was with them. Axi grinned happily and made 


baby sounds. 


"Now go to sleep my little prince," Erin said softly. She kissed Axi's head and sat him down on the red colored 
pallet. She clicked the light off and left the door open a crack, allowing light to flood in. 


In toddler talk Axi explained the situation 

"Baba ooga owe tatal" Axi sang. (Translation: Santa is coming tonight!) the four boys gasped. 

"Tata?" Little Duff repeated. (Translation: Tonight?) 

"Baba?" Stevie said with a blank expression. (Translation: Santa?) Axi quickly explained the tale of the nice man. 


"Oof wanie ka ta ni tek?" Izzy Jr questioned. (Translation: So what are we to do?) 


"Taka tee baba!" Axi exclaimed. (Translation: See that Santal) The boys cheered softly. Then Slash Jr grunted. 


The boys grinned mischievously. Oh, those five boys are smarter than they seem. 


Meanwhile.. 


"Are you sure none of the other Gunners were up to this?" Erin asked, genuine concern in her voice as Axl 
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buttoned the Santa costume. "And how the heck did you get that costume?" 

"One, | ‘borrowed the costume from my friend Dell James. And two yes l'm sure. None of them said a thing 
and if Mini GN'R really are our ‘clones' they'd sneak out and see ‘Santa’. I'd hate to disappoint Axi if ‘Satee' 
didn't show up." Axl said, snapping a fake white beard on. "By the way," Axl added, looking over his shoulder. "Slip 
a word about this to the Gunners and I'll give you hell," She laughed softly and he grinned playfully. 


"What will you do Santa Rose?" She asked innocently. Axl laughed softly. He picked up a round pillow Slash had 


stolen and smacked her with it. Erin giggled and Axl wrapped his arms around her waist. 

"I love you," The words slipped out of Axl's mouth and his face darkened to match the shade of his hair. Erin 
smiled shyly. Before she could answer a loud CRACK from the main room, where the Christmas Tree was 
located. The boys hadn't left the room yet and nobody was allowed in their room without notifying a Gunner 
first. He released Erin and walked into the living room, expecting.well, expecting anything but what he saw. 

A fucking Santa Clause. 


"What..?" Axl began but the Clause, who had his back to the redhead, turned, shocking him. "zzy?! Holy shit 


man-" 
Izzy's face was a deep red. 


"Shut up Axl! Wait why are you-" Izzy was cut off by the door opening and the shyest Gunner, decked out in 


a dull red Santa suit, curly black hair concealing his blush. 
"Ax? Izzy?" Slash said in true surprise. The embarrassment faded and Axl choked down the wild urge to laugh. 


Ok," Axl said and Slash and Izzy heard the smile in his voice. "I guess this is what we get for not deciding 


vocally who'll be Santa.” 
"Woah! You guys look like my friends!" Santa Steven said cheerfully. 


"Thank God we're only doing this for Mini GNR," Duff Clause said. By this point the five men became boys and 
tried their hardest to stifle laughter. 


Just as they started laughing the Master Bedroom door swung open. 
“Sateel" Axi exclaimed. The five men froze as did the toddlers. 


"Um.." Said Slash weakly. But Izzy recovered from the shock and gave a hearty-well-not-so-hearty laugh. 


"Told youl” Izzy exclaimed, trying to deepen his voice. "I told you there were five little boys! Five Santas for 
five verrryyy good boys!" Though Duff could not believe Izzy just did and said that he picked up almost at 


once. 


"lim Santa Mckagan. The shorter blondie is Santa Adler. That's Santa Stradlin, over there is Santa Rose, and he's 
Santa Hudson," Duff said, praying the boys didn't know their own last names yet. At first the boys stared. 
Then Little Duff broke into a grin. 


"Baba ookal" He exclaimed. The boys mimicked him and the blonde toddler threw his arms around Santa 
Mckagan's legs. Soon the Mini Gunners were hugging the babas they thought were their own. 


"Wuv ye Satee!" Axi cooed, nuzzling Santa Rose's legs. Santa Rose let out a deep laugh that was vaguely 


familiar to him but it didn't click. 


The Santas gave the boys one gift and soon they drifted off to sleep. One by one the Gunners placed their 


sons in their own beds and not the pallets. There wouldn't be enough room for all five of them anyway. 


Soon, free of the suffocating Santa suits, the Gunners sat down, Axl, Slash, and Steven on the couch, Duff and 
Izzy in the two seats surrounding the table. 


"That was fun," Steven said grinning. "We should do that more often" For once the seemingly tough redhead 
singer smiled softly. 


"| didn't expect that to be a lot of fun," Axl said in this gentle, loving tone that took the others by surprise. 
Izzy hoped Axi was softening Axl's hardened heart. Not that Izzy blamed him- he'd probably be tough too 
after suffering for so long. "Hey guys?" The four looked to the singer. He looked uncomfortable but continued 


on. 

Let's agree that.no matter what happens..to us and this band..that we'll always keep Mini GNR together and 
always put them first. | mean.did you hear their own language? They understand each other so well | know 
we'll cause them actual pain if we were to ever keep them apart..so, let's agree on it." Axl's voice gradually 


got softer. He honestly didn't expect them to agree. 


"You're right man!" Steven said. "It'd be like.taking apart a drum set and selling the individual parts to other 
sets." 


"Not the analogy I'm looking for but thanks Steven" Axl said gratefully. The Master Bedroom door opened and 
Erin stepped out, clad in a silky blue robe. Axl eyed it as she sat next to him. 


| was thinking about.what you said earlier..about loving me..." 


"Yeah | swear that was-" Erin cut him off by pressing her lips to his. Axl's eyes lit up and then closed them 


as he returned the kiss. Slash grinned, Duff and Steven cheered him on, and Izzy felt truly happy for his best 
friend. That also gave him a bit of hope. Maybe he had a chance with Annica... 


The End and Merry Christmas! 


